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organs of man. The only pity is that it provides no cure for the
ailments that it enables you to diagnose." Before he went away, he
left some of the ingredients required for the tests, which all turned
out as he said. The monk was never seen again afterwards.
In the fall of that year I was sent from the capital to serve as
governor of Juicheng. In front of the governor's yamen there was
an ancient jujube tree, several rods in circumference and untold
centuries old. It had been the custom for the new governors to
make sacrifices to this tree, for failure to do so had invariably
brought disaster. As I was of the belief that the malign spirits
were born of man's imagination, I was inclined to discontinue the
sacrifice, but the clerks and officers all begged me to follow the
former custom, and unable to refuse them, I complied. Then I
thought to myself that the tree might indeed harbor some evil
monster which had grown in magic power as no one had been able
to destroy it. Therefore I secretly hung the mirror among the
branches of the tree. That night around the second watch I heard
a rumbling sound like thunder in front of the yamen. When I rose
and went out to look, the sky was darkened by a storm and
there was thunder and lightning that shot around and up and
down the tree. In the morning a huge serpent with purple scales
and a red tail, green head, and white brow, and the character for
"king" patterned on its forehead, was discovered dead of numer-
ous injuries under the tree. I took down the mirror and had the
serpent burned in the public square. I also had the tree cut down
and in doing so the trunk was found to be hollow down to the
ground and to have traces left by the serpent. After this no malign
spirits troubled the district.
In the same winter I was ordered to the Hopei Circuit to super-
vise dispensations from the government granaries; there was then
a famine in the land and the people suffered gready from hunger
and disease, particularly in the regions of Pu and Shan. Among
my officers there was a man by the name of Chang Lung-chu, a
native of Hopei, whose enure household, numbering more than a
score, was stricken with sickness. Taking pity upon them, I went
to his house with my mirror and left it with Lung-chu with the